


2 THE BOMBER ACE ON THE GESTAPO BLACK LIST! 


BUT ZK RIE 
BORNE HE 


September 1939. German troops, planes and armour 
smash into Poland. It is “lightning war”, the 
Blitzkrieg. Sergeant Kurt Stahlmann, a brilliant 
young German flier has had his career sabotaged 
after falling foul of the Gestapo. But tough 
Leutnant Oskar Ritter, captain of a Heinkel 111 
bomber,-discovers Kurt’s amazing ability and takes 
him into his crew. Z 


‘Most interesting, 
4 Herr Levtnant. But I 
Sr am so comfortabl 
here! 


Maskau Station—and_ 
there are our trains, 
iptain.’ 


Another walkover, 
‘Kurt—no fighter 
opposition. 


We haven't seen 
‘the Polish Air Force 





“ LET’S BOMB THE TARGET!” 


ae aa ss 
4 Very well, Kurt, 
3 tt 


EC try it. We can only di Leutna 


, let’ 
bomb the target! 


\\ 
Ido not think they. 
A were expecting that. 


| 








‘everyone 
succeeds. 


Dir 
Cory 


u LTT Mia 
Mi 
f HT . 


1 know what you are 
going to try, Kurt— 
have you ever done 
‘such a thing before? 





No. But thereis 
nothing to worry 
out. | know men who 


Five seconds to 
' 











\\ WE'RE HIT—TWICE!” 
aaa Secutifully flown, Kurt. Wan & wy 
But tell me—did these~< f Sn 
others who tried that . He wants us to try 
trick really survive? fj, — ‘another single plane 
= | E mission, against 
‘Kronz Girfield!. 


Back at base, the Hauptmann was delighted with their success. But— 


But of course! 
But you must * r 

il understand they 
Sie> were flying 


choice but to take her 


—ar = 
A !t's bad, Oskar. I've 


ADVERTISEMENT 


Tet) EAL 


: ‘A 
P\cAsH You ( 


tid 


IT _WAS FOR S'! 
MORE VALUABLE... 
Ya sa 


5 = TOWNS ENTIRE STASH ff 
MEANWHILE INSIDE THE , HUBBA BUBBA LOCKED 
VAULT, SOMEONE ELSE N THE VAULT! 

GETTING REA Zl 
BLOW... 


THE SUMPICHTERS T y > 3 ani 
NEG. “ea ag 
=—, . é q R 

f mills : oe 

or Bue z Buse 2 : 


Ww = 


ar 





AND THEY DONT 
BSTICK TO YOUR 
FACE // 





A HARD LESSON FOR THE CAPTAIN 


New Guinea—Royal Marine “Union Jack” Jackson and his U.S. buddies, Sergeant a, 
Lonnigan and Marine O’Bannion, escort Captain Duke Foster, an American pilot guiding aircraft ey 
in attacks against the Japs pushing along the Kokoda Track. 
a. f Atel, AOR? 
(Pa 
S; he = 


Vee 





Put your gun away, é 
Captain. We'll do this ) \s 
quietly! ‘ 


Follow Lonnigan, Captain. Do 
7 what he does—and quick! I'm 
aS Lf. b ¢ right behind you. 
h eo VS itz Na 
GSW The Jops are all around. We AN 
u moved atthe wrong \i@ /4\ WS gotta get out before they \ 
time, Captain. He saw Ady { walk over us. Watch Foster, 
the leaves move. When we }f 
say freeze, you freeze! 


1g the 
ard way, Jackson. 





‘\ GET LOST, 
ry 





Ss, AON 
| 
ae wy here! a 


5 


‘ 
gf 


learning the hard 


PPT Ouch, my head! y/ m1 
> Gee, Ireally am 44 
(A4i 


| 
Holy Toledo! Inever) | 


saw a Jap looked y//_ | 
R like that! vat 


this plantation. Got home 
to find my bungalow on 
y  ) fire, my servants killed. 


‘A rubber plantation— hs A Lana, Re R27) I've been waiting to baga 


“A few of those Jap blighters. } '\ 


ft much . “- aa. f ge 
ehava to cos The Japs up to their fi (4 Ry Hope you've left me, 
<n fi . tricks again! ae A J \N Si n ! a 


Mister Ponsonby, you know || t 
> the crea. Where's the best 
cal spot on the Kokoda Track Jon pete he open’ Okey, 4 
! ” 
B, for an air strike? 7 we stand and fight! 


your war, Sergeant. 
‘i attend to the Japs. 


the blighters to run 
be hit them there. 


thave a bone to pick with } 
you nasty littl 


a ip 
G, 

“sul 

ull, 


2) 
cs 


-( are we standing E. 
here gaping Wh. 


Baw — 


oe 


Try taking on real 
1 


deservesa “& ‘ : X Us fel R7/ Look at that track! Just 
"€.! t burial, <> : ‘ey 6 el ~ ={ like Ponsonby said! And 
7] epoarnariel is 4 4 Kia a Japs crawling along it 


but that ruckus may 
bring more Nips, so 
> we're pulling out. \ f E 
A, Ponsonby would a ie — ff radio, captain! We‘re gonna \\ 
i Let's > Xa) ‘iy cil 4 ¥ knock off a few. of them Japs 


! RG ei. aN for Ponsonby! wae 
NEXT 





THIS WEEK'S CODE— 


LETTER CODE ONE. Send ALL letters to— 


Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
London NWS 3BN. 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE— 


Q. ZLKCRPBA XKFIXI? 
A. YBXOZXQ. 


r= 
=z 
— 
© 


3 
= 
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HURLORDS WN 


Dear Lord Peter, 

Last year my dad collected me from schoo! on his way to 
a local dealer for pares for our car. As a short cut, he went 
up a narrow road but the car started to overheat and he 
secied to ure bak hemes 

'e suddenly ime aware we were bein: 

two Land Rovers filled with soldiers. aba 

When we explained why we had turned back, they 
laughed for they thought we had been trying to avoid a 
checkpoint further up the road. 
PQBMEBK YIXZH YBICXPQ 
(SUPER CODE-KIT AND SECRET AGENT STAMP) 


Dear Warlord, 
I live next door to R.A.F. 
Brize Norton, where there 
AGENT are aircraft landing and 
taking off every day. | have 
TEST see lercoles, Andovers and 
V.C.10 transports as well as 
Below are the names of five Concorde, B52's, Starlifters 
Lee oe ot eae The war the 
Been entaded In His week's code cirfield served as a base for 
and then jumbled up. Horsa Gliders, towed by 
o—AXXQIFI. Dakotas, for the invasion of 
Europe. 
CCaTETIOR On trips to the bose |saw 
d_OFDBQ. porachute equipment used by 
¢ Prince Charles and Prince 
SDOR ENE: Andrew when they were on 
Check your answers below. 0 parachute training course. 
Brize Norton may be a 
noisy place to live near, but 
it is also very exciting. 
QFJ JLODXK ZXOQBOQLK. 
(SECRET AGENT STAMP). 


*uouays 4981) p 
‘“wspany> > “s24Wv0g q ‘OPIHIOW © 


Dear Warlord, 

A good place to hide your secret message is inside an empty 
lipstick container. You simply wash it out and put your message 
inside then replace the cap. 

JXOQFK OXCCBOQV YCML CFCQV-QEOBB. (FINGERPRINT KIT) 


A male agent carrying a lipstick container is a giveaway—or 
it should be. Use it as a hiding place only if it can be safely left in 
a make-up box or among similar odds-and-ends, where it doesn't 
look out of place. 


WARLORD CLUB MEMBERSHIP (8 RESTRICTED 
70 THE UK. EIRE, AND B.LPO.MWUMIBERS. 


= se 
7 WARLORD CLUB 
E Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with @ 30p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT aa 
CLUB at the address 
shown above. | 








I TENCLOSE 30p POSTAL ORDER 
es ee ee ee 


eRe Se 1 


This entry is one of two 
from two brothers from 
KLQQFKDEXJ, and_ this 
week's prize of a SUPER 
SPYCRAFT BOOK goes to 
JSFZEXBI JRPPLK for his 
drawing of the Army 
combat uniform of the year 

21. 

























Last week a reader d ib 

Vinh ek, 3 escribed how his father wore the 

Armin Nort acl Corps, while Serving with the Eighth 
© badge shows a white Viking shi i 

huckeround. witha cross picked outin rad on gg” & black 

1040 thor? first saw World War Two action in Norwa 

Gants aren poy Africa where it helped defeat "he 

‘hereit remained until the German surrender said Haly 





















JFZEXBI sees the battle- 
field soldier of the future 
wearing a flexi-steel suit, 
fough enough fo wear on the 
moon. 


Deor Warlord, 
Our class was taken fo R.A.F. Woodvale, near Southport, 
to seea Joint Services Day there. f 
There were displays by the Pegosus Gymnastic Team and the 
Red Devils Free Fall Parachute Team. The show finished with a 
display of vertical take-offs by Hawker Siddeley Harriers. 
DXOBQE PXFK IFSBOMLLI. (SECRET AGENT STAMP) 



















The one-piece helmet 
features a radio-set, and air- 
supply, while the vision panel 
is tinted against solar glare, 
nuclear flash and has an infra- 
red capability for night work. 















Dear Warlord, 
My grandad was the captain of a merchant ship going 


fe Canada during the war, when it was torpedoed by a U- 
oat. 

While the crew was in life-boats, the U-boat ei i 
surfaced and the German captain asked if there were any ite Mg gy gato edn 
officers in the'lifeboat. My grandfather replied that there eed ihe organ Gae fr luce 
wereny and that all the officers had gone down with the caches ‘velblee or atone 
The reason he did was that he and the officer thought points. 
they might be taken aboard the U-boat for interrogation 
and they had already thrown away their officers’ caps 
and tunics. 

PFJLK ABXK ZEBIQBKEXJ. 
(SECRET AGENT STAMP) 








The weapons operate on 








SECRET AGENT PAGES 


The week's best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT, Every other 
letter printed wins a prize. State 
which prize you prefer when you wri 
Send your letters: to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 3BN. 






12 _- DEATH STRIKES FROM OUT OF THE DARK! 


WAGGERS WINTER W 


4 


Fd 


4 


. A y If 

° 1939—Finland. Vii ious gunfire rakes the ///!’ hg 
night camp of invading Russian forces. Wy ld 
The attackers are a troop of British e 
Six-B light. tanks led by bowler-hatted 
ex-Sergeant Waggers, late of the 10th 
Lancers, the Queen’s Royals, who had 
been delivering the tanks to the Finns 

when hostilities broke out. 


Hulloa! Mike-Three's 
‘copped something big. 


vr 


Wvan's using a gun ona 
truck—some kind of portee 


Sergeant Vaino, I'll take on Jf 
that cannon while the troop 
4, pulls out. Put a tow on Mike- — 


Trooper Edwin - Rook had 
companied Wagers to Finland. 
“dl 


Asmart turn into that camp, Trooper 
Rook. Private Saapas, ready to 
s 


Haw! Haw! Now you see good ) 34 Mi 
shooting, Waggers. Uy ws 
aM 








bes RN IT UP WITH TRACER!” 13 

NEES A Na 

A ; wit > : oy ‘i Cm. 
A. g <. “4 


2, 


‘No time to get round 
that gun’s arc of 
traverse, Trooper 
Rook. We'll take him 


Shoulders back, my lad. J 
Show these Russkies you're 
Wy, Queen's Royal. 
‘A fighting end for Mi } 
ts 
that portee’s tan! 


“i * Qa 277 
ig 


Kl 


lah, 
wa 5 
a i y 


Pe ee ou can cut out the foreign lingo, mi . 
sar mate. All you're getting i: bi 
CD ares seats ard aber: oi, \I 


Waggers and his crew became truck-borne. 


3 
1, # 


Saapas, did you understand 
any of that palaver among 
them Russkies? 


questioning. Ivans very’ , 
excited you English. Za ip 


B . = z = t 
EZ = MN -° . ; WD.11.4.81 










‘We ain't going any further 

today, lads. What is it, 

ir Saapos? 
7 


Sergeant Vaino was a Finn whom Waggers had 
trained in handling the Six-B's. 


Friend Waggers, did you. 
think we let those Russkies 


/ Let's give the Finns a 
hand! These gangster 
guns spray like 
blinking watering cans. 


Vaino, it ain't dignified for a 
sergeant of the Tenth to travel 
3 like this. 





Maybe I bring youa 
horse—if we find one 
that can ski. Haw! Haw! 


pel 


\ 
} 


What's this Russian 
gerfuffle about British 
troops in action in Finland? 


‘Ahem—the details given 
by the Russians identify 
a couple of Tenth Lancer Z ey 
other ranks sent to Bs: ” Blistering blazes! Can't havi 
deliver.a troop of old ie lows in there til 
‘Six-B tanks, sir. 
By 


ay i es, . LoS- Y, ym uw * ee ali. 8i 
Is this the end of the war for Waggers? See NEXT WEEK'S great story! 





BS 


GENERAL DYNAMICS F-16 


Span—9.14 m. Length—| 


14.32 m. Height—4.95 m. 


Powerplant—l_ x- Pratt and | 


Whitney F100—PW—100 turbo- 
fan. Armament—l x 20 mm. 
multi-barrel cannon. 6895 kgs. 
of bombs, rockets, missiles 
and fuel tanks. Max, speed— 
2090 km./hr. Range—2,100 km. 


ACTION PIC 


ARLORD, 





‘Most people in Britain during World War Two think 
Lord Peter Flint is a coward; a rich, idle war dodger. 
Two tough commandos make that mistake when 
Flint visits their camp one day . 
iy Z 




















s f. i 2 
Aye! Nearest he'll 
ever get to the war, is 
this! Let's give him a 
TEN | 


fright. 


Jack fired his Sten gun into the 
air—right behind Flint. 


Ooops! So sorry! My 
finger must hove 
slipped on the J 
trigger. 


Sorry, old son... 

x Ftend to react 
instinctively on these 
occasions. Saved my 

im life a few times. Here’s 


feelings? 








your gun...no hard /. 

















You there, drop your 
gun! Now then,what's 
it all about, chaps? 




















It’s okay, Flint, \&% 
they’re on your side, 
believe it or not! 
Explain yourself, 

7K Hawkins! + 


ae 


{{ Well... it was just } (4 
7 2 joke! Trouble 
is,it backfired, 













The lads won't have any 

doubts about you now, Flint. 
‘ome to my office, I'll 

explain why you’re here! 


Vm curious to know... 
though I do have a 
rough idea. 











Flint, meet Lieutenant Duval of 
the Free French Forces. He 
was to have been our guide on 


= Cis mis n bat He ae 


i 
ad 




















ih 

1 am very angry at 

missing this operation. 

But | believe you are 
familiar with the 

Chateau Manche, Lord 





flwo.11.431] 








‘\ KEEP YOUR VOICE DOWN, YOU FOOL!” 


lord Peter was a }7 And you want me to a i ial 
frequently before ( give. your commandos <_| 

choteau is here ona overlooking ‘a conducted tour of the a lawton, 
the English Channel. We believe © place? My pleasure, os 

the Germans have taken it over os a IX_old boy! a 


We intend to wreck it... but first we 
hope to capture a lot of gen about 
‘te {| U-boat activity. We leave in two 
days. The navy will take us over... 
but they won't hang about so we have 
to be in and out quick. 


Two.nights later, Flint and a small force of commandos approached the 
French coast on o Royal Navy launch. 


There's deep water right y 
to the foot of the cliff, W'll 
take you in as close as | can. 

- — 


character's moving up pe: 


Flint stopped ato which opened ~ 
out into the cliff face. 3 


This drain runs down from the 
chateau. We can craw! through 


Keep your voice down, 
you fool! There are 
German sentries at the 

1 4 


AS . 
NN YW 


Grea: 
\ that the communications { 
centre is in the cellars. 


WD. 11.4.81 


BULLET!” 


At the end of the drain— > 









“\ DON'T MOVE OR YOU'LL STOP A 


ey 
gee 





Zi. 





All clear, nobody.here! 
Bring the rest of your 
lads out, captain, 








? They're % 
dummies! What's g And the door's ¥j 
A : slammed shut! 

— 
Hande hoch! Don't i i | ae 
move or you'll stop a <= rmin 
“SqX_buller! 7 ay 














When Flint came round he 

found himself focing the man 

who hated him and had sworn 

to kill him—Adolph Gruber § 
of the Gestapo! rs 


Gruber! Trust you to 

be behind this, you 4) 

little worm! What's 
happened to the 


Someone’s tipp 
Germans off 
who 








How nice to see you again, 
Flint! Your commando friends 
rm and the sailors off the launch 
& are prisoners-of-war. 
You were waiting for us. Somebody 

tipped you off, Gruber. There's a 





traitor along the line somewhere! 

















All correct, 
Herr Major! 


a 





| : : 
Yes, Flint! You! When your leaders 
discover that this raid was a é| 
failure, they'll suspect a traitor. 
! shall make sure it's you! Come 
i outside! yy 





little 
scheme are you 
hatching now? 


20 ‘\ OUR ROCKETS WILL STRIKE!” 





And | see you have your men 
soiling the Royal Navy 
uniform. What a crafty fellow 
you are, Gruber! What now? 


a ia ox 


2 
A suicide mission! All those men 
are S.S., loyal to our glorious 
Fuhrer! They know they will not 
return once the target has been 
o hit. Your body will be found with 
theirs—proof that you were 
working for us! Right, climb 
aboard the boot! 


The boat set sail, with Flint handcuffed and guarded. 


‘Hmm! A rocket launcher! You never 
cease to amaze me, Adolph. Thi 

target must be important if all 

men are willing to sacrifi 






Well, if I’m joining the suicide 

squad, you might satisfy my 

curiosity and tell me who the 
traitor really is. 






If I'm branded traitor, the real 
traitor can carry on his dirty 
work! I must get away. Not 












SD) 


of the planning staff in 





wee. ZZ natin 
So that’s your game, Fritz. Sail up the 
Thames and bang away at the jolly old 
R House of Commons, eh? sl 


rar 





You aX 
important speech today. The House Ts 
will be full. Our rockets will strike and 
whoosh— your country will h 


\N many people knew of our 
h S raid. The traitor must be one 
\ 







\ (London. Think, man, think! 





A Spitfire taking a look at 
us—but we're sending 
up the correct 
recognition signals. 
They must have captured 

our codebooks, 


Fi 
If my body is found wearing 
handcuffs, it'll be obvious | was 
prisoner and Gruber's scheme will 
fail. He won't be pleased! 





fi, 
WD. 11.4.8) 











‘\ NOW TO DEAL WITH THIS BIG APE!” 






Below decks— — 
ay Sass Well, you'll die in a decent 
: >= d 5 

\\ See uniform anyway, Fritz. Better 


than the one you Nazis have 
disgraced. 


this big ape! WN 


9 I've got my hands free. % 
a Now I have to deal with \éml 


Na Sailing under the 
q White Ensign, too! 


j That’s an honour 
is ! Ys 
f for you slimy Shugs! DE hie 
fx Ihe. 


Mill shut your & 
{ mouth for you! 





Flint peered out of 
a hatchway— 


Hmm! Westminster Bridge 
£ ahead—with the Houses of 
Parliament beyond. I’ve got 


'eople get careles: to move fast! 


when they lose the 
tempers, old spi 


There's a car flying the 
signal. The speech has 
started. We are on time. 
Prepare the rocket 
launcher! 








ACHTUNG! THE PRISONER IS ESCAPING.” 


| 
Achtung! The) . 4 { 
prisoner is 
escaping! 7 


Then Flint was spotted! 





























WN 


Cit 


\ 
\ 


“ DUVAL’S TRYING TO BUN ME ——_ 


v ——_— 





What, shoo? at at the car? 
Who are you kidding? 








Awww! Ng. 
The staff cor skidded [WRN 
ond smashed into the 





E\ @ party of French escapers, carrying forged 
Papers. Congratulations, Flint. The Prime 
Minister wants to = NE a 


“l <A 


Very civil of him. But 1 hope 
\ everybody will check a bit more 
. carefully in future. This war can 
be a bit trying at times! 7 


NEXT WEEK—Who killed Agent Osgood? 
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o..0 68, o..0, 0. 0, 
0,00 00,00 00,00 00,00, 004! 
Sa att ath ah ath ath ath ate ath ate 


Please tell your 
parents before 

replying to stamp 
What country iat NORGE” on it advertisements. 

Prizes — gs Raton etortot eterna 


sent free for each ‘correct answer, If 
claniwers correct we witl send you J 280 stamps free when first apply- 
2 specially. imported. collection i : 4 
Rig eg al PER et 
value £5.00) pl Be rants Sheer, Woodlands, Wimborne, Dorset. 
H APPROVALS.—No free gifts, in- 
Tip 'sGmp for postoee. H] stead “excellent value with’ my 
pprovals H 
ARESt2M ile i yo Sent vou J WaRdenatSeIeCtONS of Stars 
ne ? A. E. 
The’ STAMP CLUB (Dept. 73722), | Wheaton, White Gates, Newton 
EasteIngton, Goole, North Humbeside, § St Cyres, Exeter, Devon. 

DNi4d 7QG. “LET'S ‘Collect ' Stamps," free 
book. Request friendly spprovals- 
service. Enclose stamp. M, 
Duncan, Vicarage, Crediton, 





D0 YOU KNOW: 


BY what country has SUOMI on 
Its stamps? 
What, country 












CONDITIONS. 
All advertisements are accepted 
conditionally upon copy _ bein: 
approved, ond if not _inserte 
any money paid will be refunded. 
While every effort will be ma 
to. insert advertisements at the 
times specified, no guorantee can 
or will be given for such 
insertion ond no liability will be 
accepted for omissions. or 
fnaccuracies, or for ony 
consequence arising therefrom, oF 
for damage to or loss of ‘ony 
Dlocks, transparencies or art work. 
The Publishers reserve the 
fight to. alter, modify, suspend, 
er, cancel any advertisement at 
ime without notice. 
tisements are accepted 
only on condition that the 
Gdvertiser warrants that the 
Gdvertisement does not in ony 
woy contravene the provisions 
the Trade Descriptions Act, 1 
Business Advertisemer 
) Order, 1977. 
cing of on order shall 
3 acceptance ef 


Devon. 

G.B, Want to start a worthwhile 
stamp collection? Why not send 
for my Great Britain Mint Set 
approvals. I'll start. your 
collection off with all winners 
and 1969 Gandhi sets free, Join 
the swing to by writing 
today enclosing postage to F. H. 
Sidebottom, 428 Oakwood Lane, 
Leeds 8. ', 

FREE.—Two different G.B. £1 
stamps good used, when you re- 
quest G.B. and Colonial approvals 
from D. M. Stamps (C), Scott 
Road, Glenrothes, KY6 1AB, 
FREE—Genuine First World War 
postcard with each stamp col- 
leotion purchased __ containing 
Queen Victoria to Elizabeth IL 
stamps of G.B, and Common- 
wealth, each collection set out in 
album, £4.50 each. Hilton's, 34 
Outgang Road, Aspatria; Carlisle. 
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==, THERE'S PAGE AFTER PAGE OF 
a vill en «© ACTION AND ADVENTURE IN 
THESE FOUR LATEST WAR 
STORIES IN 
PICTURES 
eee 





WAGE 





TANCIO) ;, “ 


Wy , aM 
\ a Commando 
Gommando| 






7 EM Abe — |: 
THEV RE ON SALE S 


NO HERO’S WELCOME FOR HOB! 


Europe, 1990. The Third - 
World War has begun. § 
Flying Officer Hob 
Hogget of the R.A.F. 
is the only “‘ Holocaust ” 
pilot who hasn’t been 
4 specially selected for the 
Mega crack WESFED Harrier 
mq Squadron. Only the 
outbreak of hostilities 
has saved him from 
being kicked out of the 
R.A.F. for insubordina- 
tion and now he has 
disobeyed another order, 
to save two soldiers— 


Off we go! Slow speed ahead! 


If !can catch up with the rest 
of the Chieftains, | can dump, 


é 
SS MH these two guys off. 


“oi 


WO. 11.4.81 










“\ A BRAVE BUT FOOLISH ACTION!” 


AS, ae 






They can’t range on us down 
@ here! | only hope those two fy 
Fr blokes can hang on fora 


ie _ That's my good deed GB 
yA Merge rapammey done. Reckon I'd've Yraw 
ane Soler ‘ YH} made a good boy scout! )3 


OF 


Half an hour later the Squadron| 
was ordered to move— 









Pierre Renault and Hans Vogel— 
a Frenchman and a German— | 
were Hob’s tent mates— 





But Hob's squadron commander You may not like the 
—Major Keg Coburn of the U.S. price, Bu: . Your 


Marines—wasn't quite so insubordination may just 
pleased— cost youa place onthe 
i dron...Wllhavea 
You goldurn smackbrain squcere A 
—you risked a valuable shnnlcabour st! 
plane for two dog faces! 


A brave but foolish 
action, mon ami. 


ig out over 
<\ the North Sea... what, 
gives? 


SA 
Wal 
So? I'll pay for any 
paintwork I scratched! 






tdon’t remember a; 
askin‘ your opinion. } 





For two days they fought 
off enemy air attacks— 
acy 


I'm Captain Henshaw. Our own) | ¥ NY 


Aboard the carrier— 










Harriers were wiped out by : * " 
the enemy over the Danish . Pi 
coast yesterday. Your task is to 2 
cover the withdrawal of troops e 
from Norway. o 
aw 
. ’ 


\ 





Fantails attackin’the ) , pos. 
beach! Let's get ‘em! pal! You gotta climb to Y Ge" 
clear that ridge... ¥J ‘A 


.. «which brings 
ht into my sigl 


Holocaust ai 
imme: 


those large ripples at the edge I. 
Rof the lake? I'm going to, J 


heal J 
Rens . 
il i" : 





si é ail 
ae ; 


\( Gee whizz... asea mist. I'll switch 
“on my special advanced homing 
equipment. Blast—it’s not working. ) \,.\ 
1t must have got damaged! rH" 


ff The carrier was heading west at top speed throug! 
the mist on. special assignment— 


a, If the idiot had returned when 
We Har eeet in ae ag ze ordered fo, Pierre, he'd have 


Request help please. 


We can’t help. We must 
keep radio silence! 


Sy -Rom DEEP UNDER THE GROUND 
CAME THE TERRIBLE METAL 
MONSTER, ANSWERING THE 
SUMMONS OF HIS EVIL MASTER 
DR. DOOM. 


WITH THE HELP OF HIS ROBOT 
AND A FEARSOME NEW WEAPON 
OF DESTRUCTION, DOOM MEANS 
TO BE MASTER OF THE WORLD! 





THE BRIDGE TO NOWHERE! = 
. “mw, SS 


You have decided where we 
shall trap there Major 


itish Sergeant Tom Wilson is in charge of a 
unit of green American troops cut off behind 
enemy lines during the Korean War. He loathes 
his 2nd-in-command, naturalised American; 
Corporal Fritz Muller who, as a World War II 
German soldier, shot Wilson’s friends. Unknown 
to Wilson’s unit, a camera they took from a 
crashed British plane is immensely important to 
the Chinese, who have. detailed the dreaded 

Major Chao to recover it. 





Meonwhile, Sergeant’ Wilson’s 
runawoys were making good time. 


Thank goodness this bridge 
hasn't been knocked ou: 





















































Heck, Sorge—I'd sure hate - - 
to be caught by a Mig now. Don’t waste time worrying } 
Stuck out here we wouldn't about it, mate. Just put 74 
stand achance! z your foot down, hard! 
—— 





Mein Herr, we wondered The Gooks only have choppers 
if that last ambush was set for something really big—and 
specially just for us, we're it, Kintyre, reverse back 
now we know—ja? to the other end of the bridge. 








TH tell you, Muller—though 
I thought you Nazis knew 
everything! ZT 


— 
SS A 3s 
{ Sergeant Wilson, call me a Nazi once. 
Lkmore and I will smash your: 


Tom had a plan. He ordered the driver of the second «4x ®- 
Jeep to reverse at full speed. 


Right, Sarge. But | guess 
toughter tell you—i can’t 
stand heights? 


30_‘‘ WHAT DO WE DO NOW, SERGEANT WILSON?” 


We cannot go forward. We 
cannot go back. What do we 
do now, Sergeant Wilson?, 


Tewcue 


aa 


= Bg 
They haven't spotted us. 
Right—over the rails! 























: You're the chop, rr 
BR pilot, Kintyre. Get it 
started! 


i 
won't use that 
ter to chase us! 


Be <S a a) = 
es AX. x} 2%/ G : 
W het? sees ts C3); =). 
{ GC wa eT 
: Bs . ys aiieir belcoprerage 
5 s : : u ON 


re a oy 7 
7 Te 2 > pine 


a. 


A 


Forget the Jeeps. Do not ler J 
them destroy the other, 
D 


He's hit us, Sorge. This 


crate won't last much 
Wy 4 

UT | FAN fh 
Yankees! You make fool of 


a yon ger us bock tothe 
yj_me!! teach you! Z 2 Jeeps, Kintyre? 


Zz 
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185 Fleet Street, London, EC4A 2HS. 
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GRUMMAN, F8F—2 BEARCAT 
Armament—4 x 20 mm. § 
l] cannon, 907_ ka. of bombs, | 
| Spocd-720 keene so 
m./hr. Ran: 
| 1400 km. Length—8.43 
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